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ThcTemptft* 


Trin. Lord, quoth he > that a Monfter fhould be fuch 
aNatyirall? 

fitl, Loe, loe againc : bite him to death I prcthee. 

Ste. Trinculo, keepe a good tongue in your head : If 
you proue a nai^inecre, the next Tree : the poore Mon- 
Iter's ray fubieft, and he (ball not fuffer indignity. 

£al. I thanke my noble Lord. Wilt thou be pleas'd 
to hearken once againe to the fuitc I made to thee ? 

Ste. Marry will I : kneele, and repeatc it, 
I will ftand, and fo fhall T r'tnculo. 

Enter Ariell imifiblc. 

Col. As I told th<fc before, 1 am fubieft to aTirant, 
A Sorcerer, that by his cunning hath cheated mc 
Of the Ifland. 

AriclL Thou lycft. 

CaL Thou lycft, thou icfting Monkey thou : 
I would my valiant Matter would deflroy thee, 
I do net lye, 

Ste. Trinctiio, ify ou trouble him any more in's talc, 
By this haad,l w^ll fupplant iomc of your teeth. 
Trin. Why, I faid nothi ng. 
Ste* Mum thcn,and no more : proceed. 
Cd. Ifay by Sorcery he got this llle 
From me, he got it. If thy GrcatneiTe will 
Reuengc it on Jihji,(£ot I know thou daiTt) 
But this Thing dare not. 
Ste. That's moft certainc. 
CaL Thou fnaltbe Lord of it, and lie fcrue thee. 
Stc. How now fhall this be compafi 2 
Can It thou bring me to the party ? 

Czl. Yea, yea my Lord, Ilcyceld him thee aflcepe, 
Whercthou maift knocke a naile into his head. 
Ariell. Thou Heft, thou canft not. 
£al. Whatapy'deNinnie's this? Thou fcuruy patch: 
I do befeech thy Greatncflc giue him blowes, 
And take his bottle from him : When that's gone, 
He fhall drinke nought but brine, for He not fhew him 
Where the quickc Wcfhes are. 

Ste. Trincstlo, run into no further danger : 
Interrupt the Monfter one word further J and by this 
hand, lleturnemy mcrcieout o'doores, and make a 
Stockfifh of thee, 

Trin. Why, what did I ? I did nothing : 
lie go farther off, 
. Strs. Didftthounot fayhelycd? 
slrietl. Thouhcftc 
Stc. Do I io ? Take thou that, 
As you like this, gii;c me the lye another time? 

Tfiif. I did not glue the lie: Out o'your wittes,and 
hearing too? 

A pox o'your bottle, this can Sacke and drinking doo : 
A murrcn ou your Monfter, and the diucll take your 
fingers. 

CjU. Ha,ha,ha. 

Sir/. Now forward with your Talc : prcthee ftand 
further off. 

CaL Beate him enough : after a little time 
lie beate him too. 

Stc. . Staird farther ; Come proceede. 
Cxi. Why, as I told thee/'tis a cuftomc with him 
IVn afternoonc tofleepe : there thou maift braine him, 
Hauing firft feiz'd his bookes : Or with a logge 
Batter bis skull, or jfcunclthim with a flake, 
Or cut his wezand with thy knife. Remember 
Fi$fl to poffciTc his Bookes ; for without them 


Hec's but a Sot, as I am ; nor hath not 

One Spirit to command : they all do hate him 

As rootcdly as I. Burne but his Bookes, 

He ha's braue Vtcnfils (for fo he callcs them) 

Which when he ha's a houfe k hce'I deckc withalL 

And that moft deeply to confider, is 

The beautic ofhis daughter : he himfclfc 

Cals her a non-pareill : Incuerfawaworoao 

But onely5y^r4ArmyDam,and (he; 

But (he as farre furpaflcth Sycorax, 

As great'ft do's leaft. 

Ste. Is it fobraueaLaffc? 

CaL I Lord, fhe will become thy bcd,I warrant, 
And bring thee forth braue brood. 

Ste. Monfter, I will kill this man: his daughter am 
I will be King and Qucene, faue our Graces : and Trin 
tuU and thy lelfe fhall be Vicc-royes : 
Doft thou like the plot Trinculo I 

Trin. Excellent. 

Ste. Giue me thy hand, I am forry I beate thee : 
But while thou liu'ftkeepea good tongue in thy head 

Gal. Within this halfe hourc will he bcafleepe, 
Wilt thou deftroy him then ? 

Stc. I on mine honour* ' 

Ariell. This will I tell my Maftcr. 

(al. Thou mak'ft me merry: I am full of plcafure, 
Let vs be iocond. Will you troulc the Catch 
You taught me but whileare ? 

Stc. At thy requeft Monfter, I will do reafon, 
Any rcafon : Come on Trinculo, let vs ling. 
Sings. 

Float 'em, and cout 'em : and skowt Vw, and flout Vw, 
'Thought is free. 
CaL That's not the tunc, 

Ariell plates the tune on a Tabor and Pift { 
Ste. What is this fame i 

Trin. This the tunc of our Catch, plaid by thepic- 
ture of No-body. 

Stc. If thou beeft a man,ftiew thy fclfe in thy likenes : 
If thou beeft a diuell, take'e as thou lift. 

Trin. O forgiue mcmy iinncs. 

Ste. He that diespayes all debts; I defie thee; 
Mercy vpon vs. 

CaL Art thou affcard ? 

Ste. No Monfter, not I. 

CaL Be not affcard, the IfU is full of noyfes, 
Sounds,and tweet aires,that giue delight and hurt not: 
Sometimes a thoufand twangling Inftrumcnts 
Will hum about mine eares ; and fomctimc voices, 
That if I then had wak'd after iong flcepc, 
Will make mc flcepe againc, and then in dreaming, 
The clouds methought would operand fhew riches 
Ready to drop vpon me, that when I wak'd 
I cri'de to drcamc againe* 

Ste. This will proue abraue kingdome to me, 
Where I fhall haue my Muficke for nothing. 

fol. When Vrofpero is deftroy'd. 

Ste* That (hall be by and by i 
I remember the ftoric. 

Trin. The found is going away. 
Lets follow it, and after do our worke. 

Ste. Leade Monfter, 
Wee'l follow : I would I could fee this Taborcr, 
Helayesiton. 

Trin. Wilt come? 
He follow Stcfh 

Sew* 


*TheTempefl. 
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Scena Tenia. 


Enter Alonfo,Seb4**»> Anthoniofion^llo, 
Adrianfranctfcot&c. 

Con. By r lakin,I can goe no further Sir, 
M v old bones akes : here's a maze trod mdeede 
Through fourth' rights,& Meanders : by your patience, ^ 
Ineedesmuftrcftmc. 

Al Old Lord, I cannot blame thee, 
Who! am my fclfe attached with wcarinefle 
To th'dulling ofmy (pints : Sit downe,and reft : 
Eucn here 1 will put off my hopc,and keepe it 
No longer for my Flatterer ; he is dround 
Whom thus we ftray to findc,and the Sea mocks 
Our fruftrate fearch on land t wcll,let him goe. 

Ant. I am right glad,that he's fo out of hope : 
Doe not for one repulfe forgoc the purpoie 
That you rcfoIu*d t'effeil. 
•Seb. The next aduantage will we take throughly. 
Ant. Let it be ro night, 
For now they are oppreiVd with trauailc,they 
Will not,nor cannot vie fuch vigilance 
As when they are frefti. 

Solemne and ftrange Atnfickc i and Trofper on the top ( intii- 

(tble : ) Snter [etier all fir ange(J?apes, bringing tn a Banket ; 

and dance about tt wttb gentle aft ions of falutations, and 

inciting the King>&c.l9C*tc, they depart. 

Seb. I fay to night : no more. 

Al. What harmony is this ? my good fricnds,harke. 

gon. Maruellous fwect Muficke. 

Alo. Giue vs kind keepers,heaues: what were thefe? 

Seb. A liuing Drolerie: now I will beleeuc 
That there are Vnicornes : that in Arabia 
There isoncTrce,the Phoenix throHC,one Phoenix 
At this hourc reigning there. 

Ant. He bclceue both : 
And what do's elfe want credit,come to me 
And Ilebefwornc 'tis true :Trauellers nere di J lye, 
Though foolcs at home condemnc em. 

Gon. I fin Naples 
I (hould report this now, would they beleeuc me ? 
Jfl fhould lay I law fuch Iflands; 
(Forccrtcs,thefe are people of the Ifland) ' 
Who though they arc ofmonftrous fliape^yct note 
Their manners are more gentle, kindc.thcn of 
Our humaine generation you fhall finde 
Many, nay almoft any. 

Pro. Honeft Lord, 
Thou haft faid well: for fome of you there prefent ; 
Arc worfc tltendiuels. 

Al. I cannot too much mufe 
Such fhapcs,fuch gefture,andfuch found expreffing 
(Although they want the vfe of tongue) a kinde 
Of excellent dumbe difcourfe. 

*Pro. Praife in departing. 

Fr. They vanifli'd ftrangely. 

Seb. No matter, fince (macks. 
They haue lefctheir Viands behinde ; for wee haue fto- 
Wilt plcafe you talic of what is here f 

Alo. Not I. (Boyes 
Gon. Faith Sir,youneede mot feare.- when wee were 
Who would beleeue that there were Mountaynecrcs, 
Dew-lapt,like BuIs,whofe throats had hanging at'em 
Wallets of flc(h ? or that there were fuch men 


Whofe heads flood in their brefts ? which now we finde 
Each putter out of fiae for one, will bring vs 
Good warrant of. 

Al. I will ftand to, and feede, 
Although my laft,no matter, fince I fcelc 
The beft is paft : brother : my Lord,the Duke, 
Stand too, and doe as we. 

Thunder and Lightning. Enter Ariell {like a Harpey) claps 
his vfitngs vpon the Table, and with a quient deuice the 
Banquet vanifhes. 

\Ar. You arc three men of finnc, whom deftiny 
That hath to inftrumcnt this lower world, 
And what is in't : the ncuer furfeited Sea, 
Hath caus'd to belch vp you ; and on this Ifland, 
Where man doth not inhabit, you 'mongft men, 
Being moft vnfit to liue : 1 haue made you mad ; 
And eucn with fuch like vaIour,men hang, and drowne 
Their proper felues ryoufoolesjandmy fellow c* 
Arc minifters or Fate, the Elements 
Of whom your fwords are temper'djmay as well 
Wound the loud windcs,or with bemockt-at-Stabs 
Kill the ftill ciofing watcrs^as diminifti 
Oi\c dowlc t hat s in my plumbe : M y fellow minifters 
Are likc-invulnerablc : if you could hurt, 
Your fwords arc now too tnaiTie for your ftrengths. 
And will not be vphfted : But remember 
( For that*s my buiineffe to you) that you three 
From UMiUawc did fupplant good Profpero, 
Expoi'd vnto the Sea (which hath ;equit it) 
Him, and his innocent childe .* for which foule deed, 
The Povvresjdelaying (not t'orgetting) haue 
Incens'd the Seas,and Shores ; yeajall the Ci eatutes 
A gainft your peace ; Thee of thy Sonne, Alonfo 
They haue bereft ; and doe pronounce by me 
Lingring perdition (worfe then any death 
Can beat once) fhall ftcp,by ftep aitcnd 
You, and your wayes, whole wraihs to guard you from. 
Which here, in this moft defolate Ifle,elle fals 
Vpon your heads,is nothing but hearts-forro vv, 
And a clcerelifccnfuins:. 

He vanishes in Thunder : then (jo foft A-ftificke.) Enter the 
lb jpes againe, andcUunce (wish moches and morves)and 
tarrjtng out the Table. 

Pro. Brauely the figurcof this Harpie,\u(\ thou 
Per form'd(my Aricll)* grace it had dcuouring: 
Of my Inftruciion, haft thon nothing bated 
In what thou hacj'ft to fay : fo with good lite, 
And obferuation ftrange, my meaner minifters 
Their feuerall kindes haue done: my high charmcs work, 
And thefe (mine enemies ) are all knit vp 
In their diftra&ions ; they now are in my powre ; 
And in chefc fits, I leaue them, while I vifit 
Yong F*r^/»^i(whomthey fuppofe is droun'd) 
And his,and mine lou'd darling, 

Goff. rthnameoffomethingholy,Sir,v\hy ftand you 
In this ftrange ftare f 


I 


eAl. 0,it is monftrous; monftrous : 
Mc thought the billowes fpoke,and told me ofit, 
The windes did fing it to mc ; and the Thunder 
(That deepc and dreadfull Organ-Pipe) pronounced 
The name of Profper : it did bale my TreipatTe, 
Therefore my Sonne i'th Ooze is bedded ; and 
Tie feeke him deeper.thcn ere plummet founded, 
And with him there lye mudded. Exit. 

Seb. Buconefecndatatime, 
lie fight their Legions ore. 

B Ant. 
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